TALIB TAKES CHARGE

water-holes that he gave me proved wrong, and when I
took him to task, he swore that he spoke the truth 'by Him
who created me and created the Sun/ I felt sure he had
no mind to deceive us, but the pasture and firewood he
promised for our night's halt did not appear. These were
the chief considerations every afternoon in anticipation of
the night's camp, and my company grew critical. cYa
Arab/ said one, 'there is only cold and hunger ahead.' We
veered to the eastwards, so that the conspicuous sand-hill,
Alamat al Nakhala, formerly on our right front, appeared
on our left; by sunset we had turned our backs upon it and
were actually marching away from our goal in the hope of
finding food and warmth that night. Had it been summer-
time with its drought the mistake might have cost us our
lives. One Badu in ten is a good guide, one in fifty a
reliable informant. The mutual. suspicion of the Rashid
and Murra members of my party was of interest; it showed
that neither believed their present peaceful relations to be
lasting. So they would. not disclose the secrets of their
respective districts. Now and then a Murri would slip off to
examine the state of some well or pasture, but it would
never have done for a Rashidi to follow or enquire. Any-
one contemplating such a journey as this is wise to collect
all possible information beforehand, then the reliability of
any particular informant can be quickly checked.

One day's march was very like another. Always an hour
before sunrise I was awakened by the voice of Marzuq,
sounding the Dawn call to prayer:

'God is great.

There is no god but God.

There is no god but God.
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